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THE VICTIM. 


The dark cloud hung over the Cedar valley, and 
the drizzling mist had watered profusely the thiek 
grass around the low painted cottage that stood 
hid in the trees, at the foot of the hill. But the 
window that looked down the narrow road towards 
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mood in which she found him. He refused to eat, 
however, and after sitting with his hand clinched 
some moments on his forehead, he rose, took a 
heavy draught of brandy, and threw himself on the 
bed, 

Mary laid down beside him but not to sleep, or 





the village was open, though it was past the hour! # momentary doze came overher, her waking fancy 


of eleven at night, and Mary was pale and dejected 


| pictured to her restless and a:*xious mind the fever- 


by it, resting her cheek upon her hand, and looking ishdreams of a disordered brain. She rose as the 


out upon the gloomy sky, and listening with all the 
deep and anxious expectations of a tender wife, for 


the approach of her absent husband. De Lancy 


had not always kept such hours as this—he was 
once’ fend, affectionate, attentive to her every 
want and wish, and as careful of her happiness as 
of his own life—when she married him, he was gay 
and cheerful, rich and virtuous, and she had joined 
her hand in his with the bright prospect of a long 
life of connubial bliss, full before her. But now his 
brow wore theaspect of deep and settled zloom—he 
seemed to be himself no more—some secret disquie- 
tude preved upon his mind, the springs of which lay 
concealed from her view. Sometimes she thoucht 
he loyed her no longer—but the thought almost 
broke her heart, and she banished it—she roped 
for the best ; and now—waited his return with all 
the impatience of wronged, but silent, unrepining af. 
fection. 

As midnight approached the streaked lightning he- 
gan to flash along the woodlands, and at interval. 
the deep and hollow (toned thunder rolled across the 
western arch of hea¥en——-the clouds dropped rain in 
larger quantities, and the quiet of the night yielded to 
the stormy blackness of a coming tempest. She 
rose, and closed the window witha heavy sigh. At 
that moment a flash, unlike that of lightnmyg, at the 
edge of the woods, directly down the road, and w 
report, as of a pistol, alarmed her, she threw open 
the window again; all was silent, then a faint voice 
seemed crying ip the wood; she listened, and 
thought she gathered the sound of MURDER,’ but 
the thunder rolled again, and tbe red lightning 
flashed angrily, and a@ howling wind rose up and 
moaued most dismal along the forest. She fas 
tened down the sash; and tirew herself beside her 
sleeping infants on the bed ; clasping them closely 
to her bosom, while her heart beat most violently, 
aud her whole frame trembled with terror. 

A brief space elapsed, andthe hurried tread‘ @f a 
horse was heard coming up the road; the gate 
creaked on its binges; she heard De Lancy’s Voice, 
‘wo, wo, Bob, let ine go off; this is bad business - 
we are both crazy ; wo, wo, Bob, you don’t smell] the 
bleed now ; Lord how the lightning flashes: there 
is blood on ay arm yet; wo, wo.” The horse was 
led to the stable: she heard the door shut -and the 
key tain, avd presently De Lancy rapped at the 
door. She flew to open it, and her husband enter 
ed with a wild aud agitated air, pale, and besmear- 
ed with mire and bleod. 

**In the name of Heaven.” cried Mary. ‘what is 
this."—"Only a trifle, woman, Bob threw me and 
my nose bled a little.” She feared to interrogate 
him further, for his rufled and morose humor was 
forbidding : s\e pressed b'm to partake of the sip- 
per she bad kept ready for him, and endeavoured 
to sooth by ktudness and attention, the gloomy 


| first glimmering of light broke upon the green val- 
| ley, and watked out to the spring to bathe her burn- 
ing brow in the ccol clear waters of the flowing 
brook, She had beenthere but a few moments. he- 
fore {wo men rode rapidly up the road, and entered 
the gateway,she hastened to the house, and they en- 
tered with her, inquired for Mr. De Laney, and 
ceemed in too much hasteto wait eventhe common 
forms_of civility, 

De Lancy lay, still asleep, and when they ru dely 
roused him and Jaid their hands upon hin, he sprung 
in a kind of frenzy—*What so soon,’ cried he, ‘Why, 
who told you I killed him ?? ‘it is enough,’ said one 
of them—‘who asked you to accuse yourself, how 
came you to know he was killed? Come we must 
search you.’ De Lancy stood aghast ; in the pertur- 
bation of the moment he had ; betraved himself—he 
had been taken unprepared and as they drew from 
his pockets the money and watch of the murdered 
nan, he trembled exceszsively—‘Ah the Devil has 
one for me at. last,’ said he throwing a glance at 
his two sweet infantsas they lay smiling in their 
infant slumbers onthe bed, locked in each others 


gen 


daspair, at this sudden overwhelming misfortune on 
herself and children—and of ignominy and shame 
on him who was dear to her as her heart’s blood, vile 
and dishouored as he stood before her on that fatal 
morming, sfood pale and fixed as a cold statue by 


he whom | slew first ruined me: he won a thousand 


dollars fiom me last night; I killed him; I got my 
money back, and now my.life is forfeited. Oh, why 


and bound his manly arms With a thick cord, and 


set 
ttt teense 


tage home. 
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land was at last found dead in the ¢ 


arms; ana then towards-his wife, who in agony of 
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she pined away in her solitary home, ¢#y alts radar, 

ottage, witha 
bahe on each arm, early one morring, by a passer td 
who was attracted to the house by the crying of (ie 
infants. De Lancy never knew her fate though he 


if} was not executed for almost a month afterwards. 


Thus ended the life of a Gambler, in utter tin 
to himself and fawily inthis doubly desolating crimes 


——eet DRL, Se et 


THE PIRATE, 


‘Thou art my son—-my only son— whom 
‘have loved with all the doating fondness of 
tender father, whom next ‘omy Maker, I have 
| idolized the most— whom I have cherished ta 
‘my heart of hearts’—to whom I have never 
breathed asyllable of harshness. Ah, William, 


° . A j 
‘behold me here—here on this vessel's deck, 


‘and in the presence of the great] AM, whose 
allsearching eye reads the secrets of our 
bosoms—here, on my knees, in humble suppli- 
cation, | bend; and wring my hands to thee, 
i'l beg L implore thee, forsake not heaven—thy 
‘country. thy mother, and thy kindred. Retern 
‘to the bosem of those who love thee, and let 
'me not descend in sorrow to the graye. By 
‘these whitened locks, bleached by the frosis 
of ages, but not stained with dihonour—hy these 
| withered hands, which are now clasped in 
prayer to thee, by these scalcing tears, which 
‘flow from a breaking heart—Il conjure thee— 


‘abandon this unhalhowed life, this persuit of 


| ‘ _ 3 Pay q ~~ 
, ‘horror, this murdering cause: said a fond 
the bedside,§ , ruined you all, sai ‘But! . , : re : j 

: i-atedbeieine ft re adeigedy Milne ‘father to his son, who stood before him, har- 


dened with scrime, the captain of a créw oi 
| pirates. 

was | linked with this infernal spirit. Gambling | 
has ruined me, and those whose fortunes were bound | 
up in mine, forever; oh, Mary, m oor dear bahes,’ | ; : or 
te: Gasadk: ge cadet Seethoe eaniod alec eianiey a4 oath of vengeance on them, still thou art not 
wd £0 hatefulto my sight. Yet. thou arta mana 
led him between their horses from his beautiful cot- | Christian, and | abhor, 1 despise theim all. Get 
(thee gone ; ner country—friends—nor thou, 


‘Arise, oldman; although | loathe the hu- 
man race, and have registered in paradise an 


They had not gone far before they heard a dis- | «.,,, move me from my purpose. l am fixed; 


tracted voice behind them; De Laocy’s wife follow. | 
we; herhair hanging about her shoulders; her feet | 


hare, and her every feature betokening the very, 


horror ef anguish. ‘Stay a moment ; oh stay ! Speak 
to me, George : oh what will become of your poor 
wife and children. The officers only increased their 
speed and De Lancy went on with his hands folded 
and his brow bent in desperate and sileat despare. | 
Poor Mary, alter following them more than two m les. | 
turned and went back crying loudly and bitterly 
all the way. 


George's trial and condemnation followed speedily. 
He plead guilty. Mary went to see him in goal, 
but he told her at parting that it would break his | 
heart to meet her again. This proved ta be an un- 
necessary admonition; the had heen deserted by al! 
her friends, amid the crush ofhher morning hopes ; 


! 


and the heart of iron is not mcre frm. IT am 
the property of these desperate men. IT am 
theirs—irreyocably theirs—and nothing earth- 
ly shall sever us. Arise, and hence, old man, 
nor dare again to cross me in my course.’ 

The father viewed his offspring for a mo- 
ment:he did not speak ; but choked with vari- 
ous passions, he sank upon the deck. 

The sky was lack ; the seamen were unhen- 
dine the canvass to the breeze, and the vessel 
vetting under weigh, when the old man recoy- 
ered his senses ; he saw the preparations, and 
well he knew the determined son] of his most 
unnatural, most degraded child. Tears, though 
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they were blood,could never move him ; pray-| 4 projecting hill, my eye suddenly caught the figure 

ers, though they came from a parent’s broken| ° 4 pred * ge distance upon a 

: . pre-emine . rhe ha on moccasms, mu alter 

nT he Galak terene he, ap. Indran fashion, but which came a little higher 
3 4 . 


Pee ae 29 : up. ‘His breeches were made of buck skin, set close 
‘William.’ said he, ‘although thou art my son, ! to-his legs aud were tied under his moccasins. He 
thou arta villian !” 


|had on a coatimade of bear skin, ‘which reached 

William drew his stiletto like lightaing from | below his middle, and fastened around ‘his body’ by 
its scabbard—the crimson forsook his face, his|* Wide belt 5 a saug cap covered Tike eee ~ 
lips quivered, his frame trembled, his blood: re a pula ee ee space tia “Daitous 
curdied, and revenge flashed from either eye.| seemed to have been plucked out to make clear the 

‘Villain !—~and to my teeth!—have at thy | passage to bis mouth ; on his right shoulder care- 
heart then, thou hoary-headed wretch !—he ; Iss bis gun, the but of which ‘was clenched 
said—springing on hig father, he grappled bim|® t hand. [le was lookiug into ‘the ‘ops of 


by the throat, and buried the steel deep in his |. dden r. ee ne a noe 


orent « + a ae ‘ ais i 
parents bosom! The old man raised bis eyes) me he put out his hand xs if to bave me stop | 

















to heaven—for-give-n-e-—s-s died upon his lips, | 

his sou! winged its flight to God, | 
‘Huzza! bravo ! noble, noble captain ! shout- 
ed the crew, as William threw the body of his 

parent over the side of the ship! 
The sails were unfurled, the anchor weigh-; 
ed, and the vessel shaped her course for sea. | 
Grorce. | 
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FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
THE HUNTER. 


Some time in June last a gentleman teok a room 
in the second story of my house as a boarder. His 
figure was straight and trim, rather tall and delicate. 
Tlis whiskers between a red and sandy colour, were 
peg to grow some way down hischeeks. His 

air was rather long but always lay about his head, 
with the careless neatness of a gentleman. His 
dress was Various; sometimes all blue, sometimes all 
black, and not unfrequently a mixture of both. Gen- 
erally, he was rather taciturn ; but not always so. 
Fle would at times take up the topic of conversation, 
and expatiate with such clearness and eloquence, 
that his manner partook more of a lecturer than a 
simple speaker. Occasionally he received company, 
butthe greater part of his tinve was spent in his room | 
reading and writing, | suppose, for | often toot a 
peep through the key hole, as is the custem with 
landlords generally aud found him so engaged. At! 


the expiration of (three months, all at once, my led- | will be acceptable, ‘will’ said the hunter, ‘follow 


|me then’ so taking up the turkey, he led the way 
| up the rising ground into the woods. The rout taken 


Aad found*enclosed a U. 8. Bank wete. On the | Would baffle any one but the hunter himself. Now 
outer sheet was the foliowing: * An equivolent for | 


' 


board. S.S.’ I then unfolded another paper finely | 


ger was missing, and I heard no more from him. till 
about a week since,when I found in the post office 
a large package directed to me. I broke the seal 


written over in an almost illegible hand. The fol- 
lowing isthe identica] manuscript, and which as no 


harm can result from it, you are at liberty to pub- 
lish. * *~ * 7 


‘Some years ago, when travelling through the | 


state of Ohio, I took a direction which led across the | stepped immediately into his apartment. Good 


Hock-hocking river, near where it empties into the 


Ohio. The country was then but little settled, the | 


habitations of the whites, being ‘ few and far he. 
tween.’ A few Indians, fragments of the powerful 
tribes of that extensive territory, were here and 
there to be met with, following their native occu- 
pation of the clase uomolested. Theroad here took 
nearly the direction of the river, but had various 
windings to avoid the hills and massy piles of rocks, 
which nature had thrown together as if to show 
how insignificant were such cables in her michty 
hand. It was nearly night when I came to a little | 
opening just down uponthe hank; there was some- | 
thing romantic in this clearing; it exhibited small | 
patches of cultivation here and there, and was sur. 
rounded higher up by a chain of small hills, thiek- 
ly studded with lofty trees. On the sides ef these | 


hills toward the river was an extensive ledge of, 
vucks, shelving oversoasto give even at the dis. | 
tance which I was, a chill to my whole system 

Every thing was still, not a leaf moved'to break the 


sence; the sun was jost setting and its last rays 


seemed vainly striving to pierce the thick foliage of! this, for they were truly poor, who lived in Pitts- 


tue forest. As lt moved slowly round the brow of, 
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did so, and he directed his eyes again amovg the 


trees, now bending down, then stretching up that he 


might the better penetrate the limbs and leaves in 
the tops. After shifting hs position once or twice, 
he carefully drewh-s gun from his shoulder, and al- 
most with the quickness of lightning fired. The in- 
stant I heard the report, 1 saw a large dog leap with 
immense veiocity from the point of a high rock, and 
atevery bound threw hionself several feet above the 
under brush. Hemade for the body of a large tree 
upon which Icast my eyes, aud saw a large turkey 
falling. ‘The dog caught it instantly as it struck the 
ground, and the hunter cried out, * that’s a fine fel- 
low, my boy, that’s a fine fellow ; fetch him in, Rip, 
fetch him in. The hunter now turn-d round facing 
me, and I could see on his countenance a kind of 
triumphant smile, as he said, ‘ | am under obliga- 
tions-to you, sir, for standing; these turkeys are a 
wild fowl-and don’t like the sight of a human face 
over'well.? 1 assured him that if [ had done him any 
service, it would give me as much pleasure as him. 
I turned as if in the act of going off when the hun- 
ter, spake. * You seem to be a stranger here, and 
perhaps don’t know that it will be out of your power 
toget out of the forest this night.” * Why friend,’ 
saidl,* what may be the distance te a more culli- 
vated country, ‘fifieen or twenty miles’ replied the 
hu...er, ‘and none of the ' pleasantest routs neither.’ — 
Perhaps then said | you may have it in your power 
to entertain me. The hunter hung his head while 
he continued to bite his under lip for some time, at 
leogth he replied, ‘fer the matter o” that, sir, | have 
nothing but a little grotto to lodge in and that with- 


‘out any conveniences for a geotieman.? For accom- 


modations replied I, you need not fear, any thing 


climbing over large heaps of rocks, now penetrating 
the thick brambles, now leaping a ditch. In this 
way he led me near the bank of the river, where 
was a huge pile of granite stone hanging far over, 
with a most terrific appearance. We passed under 
the shelving part of this rock, and entered an aper- 
tore sufficiently wide to admit us abreast, descending 
then several feet he removed a wide board, and 


heaven: ! what was my surprise on entering to be- 
hold before me, a woman apparently young, and by 
no means ugly,setting before a large fire in one corner 
of the stoney apattment, and holding in her arms 
an infant child. | was seated, and very soon the 
mistress prepared ajlarge plate of venison cooked in 
a manner far better than is frequently the case in 
more commodious apartments. in the course of the 
evening the hanter made many imquities,copcerning 
my travels which | answered with the greatest plea- 


; sure as he seemed to be solicifous to know what was 


going on in the world. After having fully satisfied 
his curiosity, I felt desirous to learn why he had 
secluded hinself from the rest of the world in the 
maoner | found him. When | inquired this of him, 
the hunter gave a deep sigh, then changing his po 
sition, answered, *{ have bat little_to relate of my- 


self, but if it can in any way amuse you, | will com- 


ply with your request :— 


THE HUNTER’S NARRATIVE. 
1 am the ninth son of a poor family, yes! may say 


burg. My parents though indigent, | believe were 
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strictly honest, as taey always commanded respect 
among that class of people with whom they associa- 
ted. My elder brothers severally took different 
trades, excepting one, who went to sea and was 
drowned in the Gulf Stream, having fallen over. 
board ina gale. I being the youngest, was keptat 
home to assist iu procuring a competency for the 
daily support of my aged parents. This I was ena- 
bled to do partly from my labour among the more 
wealthy class, but more from my luck and,skill in 
gaming. I became attached to hunting, it seemed 
to occupy a medium place between hard labor and 
amusement, I could avoid in some measure the one, 
and partake largely of the other. 


On the eppesite bank of Allegany Tiver, where I 
was accustomed to make my hunting excursions, was 
the residence of a worthy gentleman of considerable 
fortune. My walk led over his grounds, about which 
I frequently met witha young lady. At first | bow- 
ed to, then I «spake to her— more, | admired, I loved 
ber. My strong attachment led me, united with 
youthful temerity to visit her father’s house, you may 
easily conceive of my reception ; poor, without paren- 
ege of noble rank, without prospects of an honora— 
ble competency. I was rejected, I was driven from 
the house, | become melancholy. I even hated my 
existence. The countryaround held out no charms, 
and | felt as a solitary being in the wide creation, 
I fled the place. My parents, God bless them, soon 
left it too, 1 hope for a better world. I made my 
way down the river till | came to the place where | 


now am. Here I sought out this cave for a habi- 


tation. Haunting became my business, and here 1 
followed it unmelested, visiting but seldom the more 
habitable part of thecountry. Once or twice | visi- 
ted my native place, but | hate the face of man. I 
cleared up a little spot of ground, as you have al- 
ready seen, on which to raise a few vegetables, and 
nature has never denied me the reward ef my Ia- 
bouls. 


More then two years since there was a great rain 
storm, and prodigious quantities of water had fallen, 
so much that the banks ofthe Ohio were full to over- 
flowing. When it had in some measure abated, I 
took my gun and went out for the purpose of killing 
some game. Having arrived without the aperture 
ofmy cave, I stopped under the shelving arch of 
stone, to observe the tremendous rushing of the en- 
larged Ohio. The level land on the opposite side 
was all inundated for several miles from its natural 
banks. The scattering trees were shaking from the 
velocity and quantity of the watery element, and 
here and there were to be seen some animals of the 
forest, struggling to keep possession of a floating log: 
While viewing this sublime congregatien of water, 
I observed thick dense clouds in the north and west 
gradually gathering and rising up, as if when con- 
trasted with the foaming Ohio, heaven and earth 
were preparing to decide in contest their claims to 
power and sublimity. The clouds centinued to rise 
—the sun was obscured—the whole heavens over- 
cast —while underneath tortuous streaks of lightning 
followed by hollow rumbling of heavens artillery, 
added to the increasing blackness of the sky, gave 
an awful grandeur beyond the power of language to 
describe. The high tops of the clouds at length 
met in sublime and terrific union—explosion follow- 
ed quick upon the flash—the branches of the sturdy 
oak were scattered at my feet, and the ‘ earth trem- 
bled to its foundations.” Inthe midst of this ‘ war of 
elemenss,’ I observed a small boat driven with the 
fury of wind and water, now presenting its short sides 
to the impetuosity of the waves, now driven stern 
foremost, defying the weak efforts of its unfortanate 
individuals to manage the frail bark. 1 followed its 
course wiih intense anxiety, expecting every instant 
to see it buried in the bottom of the angry billows. 
It took a turn to the side where I stood, and was 
carried with irresistible force against a floating tree, , 
and instantly wassunk in the raging vortex, while 
the waters boiled triumphantly over the wreck. 
Shrieks, cries and groans at first filled the place, 
but the rolling waves soon stifled all sound, excep- 
ting a light gurgling, * Tike the choaking-of a man’s 
breath.’ I run ont upon a projecting poiat of land, 
to the waters edge, and the thing | saw was the body 
of one of the unfortunate sufferers, it wasa woman, 
| caught hold of her arm and instantly dragged her 
ou to the bank. Nothing of the other two were to 





be seen, they met death and the grave ‘in one and 
the same ‘place. I directed my attention to the wo- 
man who to all appearance was dead, I extricated 
the water from her stomach, I felt her heart, it beat, 
J continued my exertions till an entire restoration 
of allthe functions. Shespake! ye gods ! could it 
be so! Veo, it wasthe beautiful Meréa—the object 
of ‘my too powerful attachment in ‘my ‘boyish days. 


She related her etory, ‘by which | learnt, that her; 


father had lost his property in some unlucky specu- 
lation and was then going to commence in the un- 
settled lands on the Ohio, new exertions for a sup- 
port, There was now no obstacle to our union, and 
we immediately set off for a priest to officiate in 
the matriage ceremony. Perhaps.it is unnecessary 
to tell you that the woman now before you is ‘the 
identical Maria. * * 

Here the narrator ended his history, and as it was 
growing late, we all camped down in the cave where 
we lay undisturbed till morning. The turkey, the 
hunter ‘had the luck to kill, was served up for break- 
fast, after which | took my departure reflecting how 
singular were many of the coincidents of life. 

Thus much my lodger commanicated. I felt a 
little itching after reading it, to know more about 
the cave, but when! reflect that my lodger always 
left much for one’s own imagination to fill up, am 
in no way surprised. When } read it to my wife, she 
at first wondered how any woman would live in such 
a horrible bye place, but 1 soon brought her to a 
right sense of coujugal affection by saying. ‘My 
dear could younot live in such a place with me ?” 
This was touching the quick. And giving one or two 
of her bewitching blushes, she replied, *you—you 
—know husband.® Yes, yes, my dear I know,—you 
may save yourself the trouble of saying you would 
live with me evenina cave. . WY 








FOR THE WEEKLY 
DISAPPOINTED LOVE. 


There is not in human nature a more interesting 
object, than an amiable and cultivated female, strug- 
gling with misfortine, successfully repelling the cha- 
grin of disappointed love, and bearing with calm, 
though melancholy resignation, the loss of fortune, 
the betrayal of friendship and all the sorrow and 
wretchedness attendant ou * cheated love and hepe 
stibdued.’ Surely if any thing can warm the heart 
and excite the tenderest sympathies of the soul, it 
is such an oljject. Yet how often do we see them 
abused ? how often do we observe females of refined 
and exalted minds, of chararter pure, and ansullied 
by asiagie stain tha: can be justly ascribed to them- 
selves, whose only crime is that of misfortune: de- 
serving of no censure, faulttess except for the fault 
of virtuous and coustant love? tow often de we 
observe such a being, whom all ought to esteem and 
admire, rejected from society —contemptously treated 
by her inferiors, basely calumaiated by thuse (and 
they are many) who envy in her, the virtues they 
do not themselves possess, and cast friendiess upon 
the world, merely because she has been tess cun- 
bing, less deceitful, and less fortunate than others, 

I knew a gisl, invocent and lovely, wnose charac- 
ter was proof against the strictest scrutiny, whose 
conduct was blameless as the conduct of mortals can. 
be, she was once sprightly and gay, the life of every 
village party, and apparently beloved, nay adored 
by all her acquaintance—l have seen her treated 
with scorn and neglect the moment she was deserted 
by her lover, and it was known that her father was 
suddenly reduced from affluence to a mere com- 
petency ; she had loved with the warmest affection; 
with unsuspecting confidence and sincerity, and this 
quick reverse of fortune and extinction of her fond- 
est bopes and dearest anticipations, the desertion of 
friends and marked exultation of enemies, seemed 
almost too- o’erwhelming a torrent for female 
for itude to struggle against, Yet she bore it 
alt without a murmur, with uttering a single re- 
proach against her lover, or complainiog of the era- 
el treatment of quondam professed friends. She 
often said that no blame could be attached to her 
suiter for his desertion. It was not from motives of 
interest, it was not from a corruption of heart that 
he left her. He had visited her from no sinister 
design, bat with the purest intentions ; with the be- 
lief that he loved her aud that be should ome day 
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‘endeavours to stifle it, compelled him to yield tothe 
first impression.—It was with the deepest regret that controversy. 
‘he bid adieu to one that he had so long regarded as 


14} 
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make her his bride. Bat he deceived himself, and dently typographical errors, and consequently 


unfortunately he deceived her. A former passion 
which he had thought entirely extinguished, revived 
at the sight of its object, and notwithstanding: his 






affianced bride, and whom ‘he could not but honor 
and respect in the highest degree.—It cost him many 
a bitter sigh, and it will ina measure affect his hap- 


not fair game for the pen of criticism. 
could retort in the same way upon the Wreath, 
but forbear to enter-into such an uninteresting 
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ITEMS OF NEWS. 


There were seven deaths at New York last week 


piness through life, to réflect that he has been thejof the Small Pox. 


cause, however innocently, of to mueh calmanity 


A violent N. EE, Stormwas experiéncedin the &f. 


to one so amiably and good. Fain would he have|Lawrence on the 15th and 96 inst. and several ves- 
retained her friendship, and happy would he have jsels were injured. 


been to soothe her sorrows by the sincerest kit 
but the heart which has bestewed love and 
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The Worcester Papers now propose a Canal from 


Boston to Providence via. Milford, taking the ad- 


a return, can never be content with the poor cold|vaatage of the waters of Charles River and the 
remuneration of friendship.—She could not see him. | Blackstone. 


A fixed and settled gloom has ever since pervaded 
this unfortuuate victim.—Not a murmur escapes her 





An alarming fire took place in the town of Bas- 


setere, St. Kitts, on the morning of Sunday the 26th 


lips; she does not weep—rthe does not sigh : butjof June. 


maintains a deep and dignified melancholy which 
seems to say: 


‘‘Not one sigh shall tell my story, 
Not one tear my cheek shali stain ; 

Silent grief shall be my glory,— 
Grief chat stoops not to complain.” 

Still she acknowledges that the felicity experienc- 
ed while she thought herself beloved, though transi- 
ent, and followed by much the deepest sorrow, was 
so exquisite that she would not change even the re- 
membrance of it, for all other pleasures the world 
could bestow.—Such is the love of women. ‘The 
happiness of their lives depends in a great measure 
on the result of that passion and if disappointed, the 
prospect before them is indeed but sad aud dreary 
and hopeless. The greatest, and almost the only 
pleasure left them is in retrospectiog—in recalling to 
mind the happy scenes how gone for ever, and fond- 
ly cherishing the memory of that delightful mter- 
change of affections which no longer exists. They 
cannot transfer their affections from one object to 
another, with the facility that a man can do: no 
can they forget in the busy scenes of life, the love 
which once engrossed every faculty of the soul.— 
No the burthen of disappointment mast he borne 
through life, increasing rather than diminishing, to 
the last moment of existence, and she who does not 
sink under its pressure, evinces a strength of mind 
and nobleness of soul worthy of a far better fate. 
That women feel the passion of love toa greater 
degree, and in greater purity than man, cannot be 
fora moment doubted, for when that noble sentiment 
is once excited in their bosom, it endures through 
every trial, — 

** Unmoved by absence and unchanged by time,”’ 
till their hearts are motionless, till every fibre ceases 


to perform its office, and consciousvess and life ate 


wholly extinct. LEONIDAS. 
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We have just perused the ninth number of 


priated in Portland, called the 
This paper thus far appears to be 


a@ paper 
‘Wreath.’ 


conducted with a considerable degree of talent, 


although we-might if so disposed pick out se- 
veral flaws, we cannot perceive that it would 
he interesting to the readers of either paper. 
The Editor of the Wreath however appears to 
be of a different opinion. He has done us the 
honor to notice a short paragraph inserted in, 
a late paper of ours, in answer to a correspon-, 
dent, with which he is pleased to find consifler-! 
able fault. He condemns particularly the 
grammatical construction of the paragraph al- 
luded to, and has taken pains to quote it at 










‘$36 86 ; 
| prisoner confined at the snit of the United States, 
— Charged with a violation ofthe revenue laws. 


The damages is estimated at about $32,000, and 
we are sorry to observe there was reason to believe 
it was the work of an incendiary. 

There are two reports respecting the Collectorh 
of Salem—one that Gen, Miller, and the other ‘iat 
Gen. Boyd is ‘to be appointed to it. 

The Portsmouth Journal mentions that "stwick 
Evans, Esq. of that town, is preparing to easbark io 
the cause of the Greeks, 

& remarkable marriage was receutly cel-+ 4 
Bordeaux. The bride had reached be: 8o'h 
and the bfidegroom hig 75th—united axe: 
years ! = 
_ A Shocking Affair.—We are just about enter ee 
into the detai!s of a diabolical deed which was lale- 
ly perpetrated in this tewo—but our hearts 
ness al the recital. We shail only say, that Joba 
Burnum, of West Falls, haviug beea charged with 
the murder of his wife, was on Tuesday, brought be- 
fore Justice Dickinson, for examination, and aflera 
patieut investigation by the jnstice he was commit. 
ted, to awatt his trial at the next sessson of the Su- 
preme Judicial Court in this country.—Machias Star. 

Sanctuary of the Grave Violated.—We are inform- 
ed, says the Providence Gazette, thata body was 
disiuterred ia one of the west buria! grounds on Thurs- 
‘lay night last, aod wag left by the person engaged 
ed in the disgracefuljtransaction, in alot near Deen’s 
slaughter house, where it was found yesterday 
morning. Whether the perpetrators of the deed 
discovered their mistake, having taken a hody which 
had been buried nearly a week, instead of one plac- 
edin the grave the afternoon previous, which it is 
supposed they werein pursuit of,or whether they were 
deterred by fears of detection from transporting it 
further, is not known: but itis boped that astrict 
‘nquiry will bring the offenders to light, and con- 
sign them to the rigors of the law. 
| Boston GaAot.—There are now confined in the 
Gaol of this city, for debt, five person only. The 
,total amount of debts. of four of these persons is— 
the other is $46 $9. There is also one 
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sick. 


Three 
persons only are on the prison limits. 


In the criminal department of the prison, thirty-six 
persons are confined, making an aggregate of 42. 
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MARIED, 


In this city, by the Rev. Mr. Frothingham, Mr, 
John L. Dimmock, to Miss Sarah G. Whaeelwright,. 
Mr. George W. Flint to Miss Maria 1. Poters. Mr. 
Samuel B. Burrell, Miss Catharine Ward. Vic, Heze- 
kiah Bradford to Wes. Margaret Parsons. Me. Dex- 
ter Babcock, to Miss Mary Hancock. Mr, Eleazer 
Hatch, to Miss Eliza B. Barrel. Mr..Beter B. Wiley 
to Mrs. Abigail Woodward. 


DIED, 


In this city, George Lilbey, aged 19 months. 


length,&to go through the formality of parseing|Mary Ann lugersoll, aged 7 yeurs. James Orr, jr. 


it according to the rules practised by our most} 


approved and enlightened schoolmasters. Our 


brother editor might have seen with half at'aseg g, 
eye that the faults he complains of, were evi- Guigg, aged 50. 


aged 9 weeks—Danie! Fitzpatrsck-—Jobn 


Decoster, 
11L months. 


Mrs. Mary Apthorp, aged 73. Mr 
Reubeo Jackman, aged 28. George Thorndike, . 
Mrs. Mary Ferguson. Mra. Susannah 

















FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


THE MEETING OF TWO LOVERS, 
The shades of eve were lightly gleaming 
O’er Belinda’s lovely bower, 
The lowering sun, its rays just beaming 
On the Antipodean flower. 


; 
a ee 


Shrill, the whistle a signal floating, 
Echoed soft, thy lover's nigh : 

The swelling bosom heaves, denoting 
What the heart would fain deny. 


joyous transports fondly gazing, 

Motionless, with sudden bliss, f 
Mingled pleasures, the mind amazing, 

Fondly leap, but not to kiss. 


Encircling arms two hearts entwining, — 
Throbbing raptures brook delay, 

Till on acouch a seat ‘eclining,x—_ 
How heavenly passed the hours away ! 


Alas! the time arrives of parting, 
Hopeful visions swell delight, 
As from the grove together dorting, 
Turning bid, ‘ good night, good night.’ 
IMLAY, 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 
ABSCENCE. 


Ye precious powers above, 
Protect my absent swain, 

Restore the youth I love, 
Safe to these arms again. 


While he at distance strays, 
How anxious is my breast ; 

Tiow tedious are my days, 
My nights admit no rest. 


Thus in the lonely grove 
The dove unceasing mourns, 
And calls her absent love, 


Till he at length returns. H. 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 
MISS ARABELLA DINGLE. 
At the very first glance at Miss Arabella Dingle, 
heart catch’d and blaz’d, like au old dry shingle, 
I thought her so witty, 
So knowing so pretty, 
That I feil in love with her. 
O what a pity, 
Arabella Dingle, 
How can such beauty live so long single ? 


O be not offended sweet Arabella Dingle, 
Because that with thee in true love I'd mingle, 
I think it a duty 
I owe to your beauty, 
To try if 1 cam be all means to suit ye. 


on en ag ne 


Sing jingle de jingle, 
Arabella Dingle, 
How can you slight me and vow you'll live single. 


| know my dear charmer Miss Arabella Dirgle, 
You one spell were courted by old Capt. Pringle, 
But he was gouty 
And you were pouty, 
You made the old hero 
Shog without ye. 
Sing jingle de jingle, 
| Arabella Dingle, 
Thélake such an old fudge you’d better live single. 


O charmer, O fair.one, sweet Arabella Dingle, 
The sound of thy name makes both my ears tingle, 
You are so alluring, 
My wound there’s no curing, 
The pains I endure, 
Are past ali enduring, 
Sing jingle de jingle 
Arabella Dingle, 
You'll die an oid maid if youalways live single. 
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Light Readings. 





Rustic Courtship.—At a recent merry-mak- 
ing, Roger was seated facing Patty ; enam- 


oured of her beauty, and stung by the arrows | 


of the little god, he only vented his passion in 
sly looks, and now and then touching Patty’s 
toe with his foot under the table. Patty, 
either fearful that the purity of her hose might 
be soiled, determined to make the youth 
express a passion which he appeared warmly 
to feel, at length exclaimed with spirit, “If 
youlove me, why tell me so; but don’t dirty 
my stockings !”’ 





A countryman passing through a street in 
London, dropped hishead into a scriyener’s 
office, seeing only one person employed in 
writing,inquired what commodities do you sell 
here ? ‘ Loggerheads,’ was the surly reply.— 
‘I fackins,’ said the farmer, ‘ you drive aspec- 
ial trate, for | see you have only one left. 


4 
Polite Accommodations.—A gentleman having 


bespoke a supperin Ireland, invited the land- 
lord to sup withhim. The host came up, and 





thinking to pay a greater compliment than or- | 


dinary to his guest, pretended to find fault with 
the laying of the cloth, and took the knives 
and forks and threw them down stairs. The 
gventleman, resolving not to balk his humour, 
threw the plates down also; at which the 
host being surprised, inquired the reason for 
so doing? ‘Nay, nothing,’ replied the gentle- 
man, ‘I only thought you had a mind to sup 
below. 





‘I wonder,’ says a woman of humour, ‘why 
my husband and I quarrel so often, for we a- 


| gree uniformly in one point—he wishes to be 


master, and so do [.” 





Delicate Compliments.—A young lady being 
addressed by a gentleman, much elder than 
herself, observed to him, the only: objection 
which she had to a union with him, was the 
probability of his dying before her, and leaving 
her to feel the sorrows of widowhood: to 


” 
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which he made the following ingenious and 
delicate complimentary reply : ‘Blessed is the 
man that hath a virtuous wife, for the number 
of his days shall be doubled.’ 





A Barbar was once asked what was the rea- 
son that nature had not given beards to wo- 
man ? The sensor replied,‘ Because they could 
never hold their tongues long enough to be 
shaved! 





A fat gentleman relating in Company an ac- 
cident he met with through the negligence of 
his servant in driving,said the chaise was over- 
turned, and himelf thrown into a ditch. ‘Ah? 
ah! (said one of the company)! know you 
cleared it.” ‘Cleared it! the devil, (replied 
the other) I said I was flung into it.—*To be 
sure you were—that is when you were flung 
into it, every thing flew out of it.’ 





_Use law and physic only in cases of necessity; 
they that use them otherwise, abuse themselves 
into weak bodies and light purses. 


Experience is the best adviser, but it is bet- 
ter to learn by others than our-own. 





NEW SONG BOOK. 
UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at T. M. 
Baxer’s Circulating Library Charlestown, 
at Atten & Warts’ office, No. 11 Merchants’ 
Hall, and at the various Bookstores in this city, 
the Charms of Melody, or, Siren Medley, be- 
ing acollection of Ancient and Modern Songs, 
some of which have never before appeared in 
print. . The first number contains sixty pages, 
on good paper, with handsome type, and will 
be continned quarterly, if sufficient encourage- 
ment isreceiyed. Price 25 ct8. Nev. 20. 





EFT at Shop No. 57 Marlboro’ Street, 
Atwo Lady’s Worked Muslin Collars ; also, 
one pair of Men’s Socks. ‘The owner is re- 
quested to call for them and pay for this adver- 
tisement. Nov. 13th, #824. 


Boston Pocket-Book, and Fancy Mo- 
rocco Work Manufactory. 
J 


AMES DYER (directly opposite the Old South) 
great variety of 





is constantly wanufacturing, and offers for sale, a 


ad 


LADIES’ 
Pocket-Books, Thread Cases, Reticules, Card Cases, 
Miniature and Locket Cases, Back Gammon Boards, 
&c. &c. on the most reasonable terms, for cash or 
credit. March 27. 


MEMOIRS OF LA FAYETTE. 
‘ FEW copies of the Life of LA FAY- 





ETTE for'sale at this office. Nov. 13. 





TOM AND JERRY. 
FEW copies of Tom and Jerry, for 
sale at tlis office. 


» 
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